HOLD YOUR HORSES 
FELLOWS! „ , h „ 

you are! Don't delay! Clip this coupon 
and mail it along with the money. You'll 
get Mechanic Illustrated for seven big 
issues — it's a GREAT magazine! This is 
a GREAT chance to buy it! 



LOADS Of AIRPLANES 

in Mechanix Illustrated— and there 
are Model Planes which you can 
build and fiy yourself. Don't miss 
the newest ones — they'll be in 
Mechanix Illustrated this year 




Start your 
Subscription How 

Youll be glad every time the new 
Mechanix Illustrated is dropped in your 
letter-box by the mailman This coupon 
will save you money 



Editor. Mechanix Illustrated Box 102 
22 West Putnam Avenue 
Greenwich, Connecticut 

Dear Sir: I am enclosing $1.00 for seven issues 
of Mechanix Illustrated. Please hurry. I don't 
want to miss any of the new issues' 



City. 
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ards of wholesome entertainment 
in our comics publications, we 
have enlisted the aid of the dis- 
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names are given above. 
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It's CAPT. MARVEL JR. with a 
fist-full of EXCITING ACTION! 




CAPT. MARVEL JR. and the BOY WHO COULDN'T 
GROW UP! 

CAPT. MARVEL JR. and the PRINCIPAL DRAWS 
INTEREST! 

CAPT. MARVEL JR. PUTS ON THE PRESSURE! 
CAPT. MARVEL JR. FACES A GRA VE SITUATION ! 
Short Features: 

The Snortville Sneeze... Rubbernose Randolph. ..Boxcar Benny 
Whippersnappers . . . Gigg legags 

And 

"TEXAN GUNS*. ..a suspense-filled short story! 
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WHAT'S 00 CRAIV ABOUT IT? POUT ALL 
MVS WANT TO GROW UP AW K A FIRE - 
MAN OR A COP OR SOMETHING? I'M 
NO DIFFERENT ! I JUST WANTEP 
A THRILL,/ 




THRILL? YOU NEARLY 
LET A FIRE GETOUTOFHANP! 
WH1 PPN'T »U STICK lOPlAUNG 
MARBLES , LIKE ANT 
SENSIBLE KIP ? 



MARBLES! I'M SICK 
ANP TIRSP OF PLATING 
MARBIESIANP ALLOWED 
KIP SAMES ; I'VE HAP 
ENOUGH OF WfM IN THE 
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f Yf», r WWM i P«*r th<t 
it WMT »E IW ro It A Bar 

PEATH WITH KlP<5Al**!Ali 
I WANT KOWI* K><S«JW 

up «t> m a man: 



3 



' WT M> F»Tn£iS WvW- AWOKE ASAIN ! M« PSOg OuP 
HEART FM.EP ANP I REAUZEP THAT HE WA6 



"A«f THEN MM UW , 
WHEN THg Fl*e(!Al *A* 

ov«,i awww «• 

Ve*3f Rf ? THE ftmP ! 
»HPIWA««(.-|!»![*lKi.- 
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SNORfV/n^ 
.SNEEZE 
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CHAMPION 
OUTFIELDER 
OP THE WORLD'S | 
CHAMPION 
DETROIT 
TIGERS 



'FROM WHAT ^ts E A^TH° E ° R 
BALL CLUft. WMEATIE. «^ H „ 

I ^I^SxSsriSs FLAVOR." 



"trfcwiin" ni i iii/in j rii i j in - 
General MUU, Inc. 



iF you WANT TO HIKE YOUR BATTING AV£RAS£, 
/ CAN GIVE YOU "SOME EASY ADVICE.? SAYS 

DOC CRAMER. STUDY THE FORM OF FAMOUS 
BIG LEAGUE HITTERS IN WHEATIES WfiW BOOK, 

'WANT TO BE A BASEBALL CHAMPION?' ( THS 
OFFENSIVE SAME )." USE COUPON ON YOUR 
WHEATIES PACKAGE TO tf*T YOUR COPY 
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, Popsiclc Fudgicle 

L CREAMSICLE 



ICE-CRE AM-ON-A - STICK 
BAGS * 

These Bog; Musi Read "licensed by Joe Lowe Coip " 
and Musi Also Say "Save These Bags (or Gifts " 
No Other Bags Are Good For Thtse Prilei 
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Jlato ~fcfh a. PcuA of thoAii SiTua/it, SAceAP Sudjul 
BAU BAND CANVAS SPORT SHOES! 


WElRE °* otio 


LCAPS LIKE A CAT! HE'S FASTER 1 
BECAUSE OF BAIL-BAND BETTER I 
SUPPORT AND MARVELOUS | — — ~T ^ 
CUSHION-SOLES— y— - 1 / f^- 

^^^^^ 


BILL, A WHIZ-] YEAH.' PID YOU SEE MY 1 
YOU'LL MAKE THE ft SNAPPY FOOTWORK? 1 
TOURNAMENT, SURE.' J{ THAT* BALL-BAND/ J 
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Xt THE OFFICE OF THE ONLY 
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A SALON TYPE 

COLD WAVE 
PERMANENT 

• 

It's Easy as Combing Vow Hdrl 

• Perfect comfort— no 

machine*, no heat 

• "Takes" on fine or 
coarse hair 

• Ideal too, for children '« hair 

• Your COLD WAVE Per- 
manent wiU laat month* 
and months 

• Satisfaction guaranteed or 

money bach 



Girls, you can know the joy of natural looking curb and waves by tonight. Think of it,— with 
the New Charm-Kurl Supreme Cold Wave kit it's done in 2 io 3 hours at home. Contains the same 

ingredients used by beauty salons giving Cold Waves costing up i* $15.00 or more. A famous 
beauty editor says: "Some of the loveliest Cold Wave permanent* are not done in beauty shops, 
because more and more glamour-gifted girls are doing their own penHanents at home." 




Tno now 
is torsos* 



Karl S UPMM i COLO WAVM Kit 



• PUCE M CANADA $1.33 AT 
DRUG, COSMETIC AND VARIETY 
COUNTERS. CANADIAN AD- 
DRESS: FKASEft HAIR FASHIONS, 
22 COLLEGE STRffT, TORONTO, 



■•11*0 
genu COLD 
WAVE. j 
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JEFF DONNELL stood 
at the head of the angry 
mob that had gathered in 
front of the small jail house 
of Point Fours, Texas. The 
mob was moving restlessly. 
Ted Bates, the sheriff of 
Point Fours ordered his 
deputies, "Cock your guns, 
boys, it looks like they're 
hankerin' for trouble." 

Jeff Donnell's eyes became 
pinpoints of determination as 
he saw the deputies' guns 
leveled , at the crowd. The 
mob started moving toward 
the jail, following Jeff. 

The sheriff's eyes squinted 
in the early morning light 
and his voice was as cold and 
hard as the double barrelled 
shotgun in his-hand. "Just a 
minute, Jeff," his voice rang 
out, "don't take another step 
or I'll blow a hole through 
you big enough to see the 
state of Texas." 

"Put that gun down, Ted." 
Jeff's unsmiling face spoke. 
^Ve don't aim to hurt you 
or your deputies. Lawson 
killed ray father so just hand 
tun over and let us handle 
the rats." 

The sheriff's hand gripped 
hit gun tighter, "Steady 
boys, don't shoot until X give 
you the word!" His crisp 
words cut through the morn- 
ing mist. "There ain't gonna 
be any lynching round these 
parts as long as I live and 
breathe Texas air. Unless yer 
aimin* to kill me and my 
deputies you better break it 
up and go home and wait un- 



til the Marshal from Long- 
view gets here." 

The crowd grew silent for 
a moment. Each one knew 
that he would never be able 
to pull the trigger of a gun 
aimed at Ted Bates. Ted had 
been sheriff of Point Fours 
for over thirty years and 
there wasn't one of them that 
didn't know and respect "Ole 
Sheriff Bates." They all 
looked to Jeff Donnell for 
the next move. 

Jeff felt his face grow beet 
red in the morning sunlight. 
Slowly but deliberately he 
started moving forward. The 
sheriffs hand squeezed the 
trigger. 

"Ka-ping !" The ground 
less than a foot away from 
Jeff kicked up into the air. 

"Get yur hand off that 
gun, Jeff," the sheriff's voice 
bit, "or the next shot will 
take it off." 

Jeff's face grew crimson 
with rage. His lungs choked 
up with dust. He turned 
around quickly to the crowd. 
The sheriff watched his 
actions carefully. "They're 
cooking something up, I don't 
like it." ' 

Beads of perspiration stood 
out on the forehead of his 
deputy. "Do you think they'll 
rush us?" 

"They'll get a hot recep- 
tion from old Betsy here if 
they do." The sheriff gripped 
hts gun. 

"Sheriff!" shouted the 
other deputy, "Look ! They're 
breaking up and moving 
away I" 



"Watch yourself boys," 
snapped the sheriff, "it may 
be a trick." 

"No it isn't," said the 
deputy lowering his gun, 
"they're mounting their" 
horses and going home." 

"I wish that marshal would 
get here and take Lawson 
away, those boys aim to see 
Lawson swinging from a tree 
and they aren't giving up so 
easily." 

"What do you think 
they'll try?" » 

The sheriff shook his head, 
"I don't know, "but they'll try 
whatever they're planning to 
do before tomorrow noon 
when the marshal from Long- 
view is supposed to get 
here." 

As night fell on Point 
Fours a group of men mount- 
ed their horses and rode 
swiftly in the direction of the 
jail. They rode in silence but 
every man knew what the 
other was thinking — they 
had to get Lawson tonight! 

MJACK in the jail Lawson 
was pleading with his 
jailers to do something to 
help him. "Sheriff," he beg- 
ged, "you've got to do some- 
thing! You can't let me stay 
here, they'll come and kill 
me!" 

The sheriff- watched Law- 
son intently. 

"I didn't kill Jeff's father, 
believe me, sheriff, I didn't 
do it!" 

The sheriff answered, "I 
don't know about that Law- 
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son, everyone knew there 
was bad blood between the 
two of you. There's nothing 
I can do. When the marshal 
gets here, youll be moved 
and not before then." 

"I've told you before. Red 
Thompson did hP* Lawson 
pleaded. "I came to talk to 
Jeffs father and found Red 
there. We had a fight and he 
knocked me out and that was 
the way you found me next 
to Jeff's lather's body. I'm 
insootnt!" 

"Okay, you're innocent, 
but well stay here until the 
marshal comes!" 

"Sheriff!" blurted Lawson 
suddenly. "I hear someone 
riding this way!" 

"Stoppin" right outside, 
too." the sheriff said, jump- 
ing up. "Keep quiet while I 
see who it is." 

Meanwhile the riders had 
stopped some distance away 
from the Jail. With a scowl- 
ing face. Jeff Donnell in- 
structed the men. "We'll 
be at the jail in fifteen min- 
utes and this time — get 
Lawson! Surround the place 
and if Bates won't hand him 
over, we'll smoke him out!" 

The men spurred their 
horses forward until they 
came to the jail. They spread 
out quickly and completely 
surrounded the place. Jeff 
approached the jail on his 
Tiorse unstrapping his rifle as 
he rode. Within ten yards of 
the jail he pointed his gun to 
the sky. "Pow!" The shot 
rang through the night. 

Jeff called out. "Sheriff!" 

^PHE jail remained silent. 

Jeff's eyes narrowed. He 
cupped his hands and called 
again, "Sheriff Bates ! We 
want Lawson! Either you 
give him to us peaceably or 
we'll smoke you out!" 

Only a faint echo disturb-' 
ed the strange silence. 

Jeff shouted, "We'll give 
you two minutes to turn 
Lawson over or *ve'll burn 
the place down!" 

Still there was no answer 
from within the jail. 



One of the men rnde up to 
Jeff, "What do you make of 

it?" 

Jeff's voice was anxious 
and beads of perspiration 
glistened in the dim light of 
the night. "They're inside," 
he snarled, "and we're going 
to get them out. Light the 
torches!" 

The quickly lighted 
torches formed a wide circle 
around the jail. Jeff fired his 
rifle into the air! The men 
holding the torches swept 
down on the dark jail. 

A wind whipping the 
flames soon made the jail- 
house a burning pyre! The 
bright glow outlined the men 
on horseback waiting tensely 
for the first sign .of someone 
running out of the building. 
They waited and watched, 
but to their amazement no 
one came out. The jailhouse 
was soon nothing but a pile 
of ashes, a skeleton of frame- 
work. Slowly the men broke 
their circle and rode back to 
where Jeff stood. One of the 
older men in the crowd spoke 
to Jeff. "Satisfied. Jeff?" he 
asked dryly. Jeff looked at 
him hard, "Yeah, let's get 
out of here." 

The men spurred their 
horses. Suddenly one of the 
men shouted. "Look, there 
comes some riders !" "It looks 
like Sheriff Bates!" ex- 
claimed another in astonish- 
ment !" "And look! Lawson 
is with him!" "Who's the 
other rider?" someone asked 
excitedly. 

Sheriff Bates, Lawson and 
the marshal from Longview 
pulled up in front of the mob. 
The sheriff whipped his gun 
from his holster and aimed 
it at Jeff. You're under ar- 
rest." he said coldly. 

Jeff's eyes became panicky 
and then hard. "For what, 
burning down the jailhouse? 
You can't prove anything. 
We saw the fire and came to 
investigate." 

"Not for that, Jeff," said 
the sheriff, "you're under ar- 
rest as an accomplice to the 



murder of your father and 
for the Murder of another 
man six years ago." 

Jeff almost fell off his 
horse! The rest of the men 
leaned forward in their seats 
expectantly. 

"You're loco!" Jeff shout- 
ed! 

The sheriff turned to the 
rest of the men and said, 
pointing to the third rider, 
"This is Ted Williams, the 
marshal from Longview. He 
got here ahead of schedule 
and when he told me the 
facts we decided to move 
Lawson out of the jailhouse 
until everything could be 
cleared up." 

The marshal spoke with 
authority, "Red Thompson 
got drpnk in Longview and 
wound up on the bad end of 
a gun fight. Just before he 
died he confessed to what 
happened at the Donnell 
ranch. It seems Red was 
blackmailing Jeff and his 
father for a part that Jeff 
played in a holdup and kill- 
ing six years ago. Lawson 
walked in on the argument 
and Thompson pulled a gun 
on him. They exchanged 
shots and Jeff's father was 
killed and Lawson knocked 
unconscious by a bullet. Jeff 
was afraid that Thompson 
would tell about him if he 
was sent to jail and so to 
save himself, he framed Law- 
son and tried with the aid of 
the rest of you to kill Law- 
son too. Jeff was afraid that 
Lawson had heard too much." 

ALL of a sudden Jeff spur- 
red his horse and broke 
through the men. The mar- 
shal's gun whipped out of his 
holster and spit lead rapid- 
ly. Jeff had hardly gotten 
twenty yards before a bullet 
blew him out of the saddle! 

The men rode over and 
surrounded the dead body 
that lay crumpled i*p in a 
heap on the ground. 

"You know, sheriff," spoke 
Lawson, "I didn't overhear a 
single word about Jeff." 
The End 
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$nap!Crackle!wpop! 

Plenty of excitement in this latest adventure of Snap I 
Crackle! and Pop I — the merry little elvea you bear 
every time you eat delicious Kellogg*! Rice Krispies! 



HELP! wE'flE 

LOSING OUR 
GRIP ! WE 
CAN'T HOLD 

ON ANY 
LONSEft ! 




//Sf&f/ I/Stewf ItsrSfiff wrbawkj numwl 



Eat Kellogg'* Rice Kntpies because they're 
aw«U - tasting t Because they can give ycaj 
energy! Because they help build husky bodies! 
Crisp. And dee-liciousl Ask Men to gat 'en 




E GREATEST NAM! IN CEREALS 

Battle Crsek end Omaha) 
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YOU 

cow***? 



inside 



«oy» 



VIOtVT 

(St**?* 



M 
COS! 



v»o*i- D 



S G»l 



EAttST 



call ' 
BODY 



lUILDE* \ 



ii iTi gS««j>i S g&STw 



Give me 10 Minutes a Day 

learn My Time Tested Secrets of Strength 



I'll reach to a the "Proi-reisive 
t rebuilt myself from a physical 



"Procre 



: Power; 
r hack basis — ihi 



: ir.y 



__ ability U _ 

And J (tend ready to (bow you on a r 

matter how flabby or puny you arc I tan < no — i— 
right in your own home. Throufh my proven «"«» I »™B 
to life new power In you inside and out. until YOU are fully 
Uliified you are the min you want <0 be. MY TIME TESTED 
METHODS RE BUILD YOU. 

PROVE TO YOURSELF IN ONE MIGHT 

Send only 25c in full payment for my teat count "Mouldm! A 
Mighty Arm." Try it lor one night! Eapenen 
that will surge through your i 



< thrilling itren(th 



READ WH AT THESE FAMOUS PUPILS 
SAY ABOUT JOWETT 



A. PAMABONT. J 



JOWETT'S PHOTO BOOK 
OF FAMOUS STRONG MEN 

This amazing book has guided thousand, of 
weaklings to muscular power. Packed with 
photos of miracle men of might and muscle 
who started perhaps weaker than you are. 
Read the thrilling adventures of Jowett in 
strength that inspired his pupils to follow 
him. They'll show you the best way to 
might and muscle. Send for this FREE 
gift book of PHOTOS OF FAMOUS 
STRONG MEN. 




BUILD A BODY 
YOU'LL BE PROUD OF 

Send for These 

FIVE Famous Courses 

NOW in BOOK FORM 

ONLY 25c EACH 

or ALL 5 for $1 



inly fLeM. 1 

ly. end to yourself, 



building? 

10. DAY TRIAL OFFER! 

Think of it— til five of these famous course-books 
for only ONE DOLLAR— or any one of then, for 
2Sc II you're not deufhted with these famous 
muscle-building books— if you don't actually FEEL 



FREE GIFT 
_ _ FREE copy of 
book, "Herva of Steel. Muscles 



f j^^Bssssss»3p4ll ■ t fr*~' 1 < '< I. !.<m.i r RCEsswi . 
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